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Pint of 
Stout.”’ 


Here / 
It Is! 
The 
Digestive 
Stout 





FACSIMILE OF LABEL REDUCED 


It's MEUX’S (Psrenzs*) Original London Stout 

and‘ comes from the Meux Brewery, London. 

Brewed by them continuously since 1764—and 

bottled only by them. Soft, smooth, delicious— 

try it. ‘“‘The Perfect Pint of Stout.” 

Sold by leading grocers and wine merchants. 
Booklet Free. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS 


SOLE AGEN1S, NEW YORK. 


P.S. They—the Meux’s, also brew India Pale Ale—the most 
exquisite Ale ever brought to America. 




















T HE long cool evenings, and a long cool smoke of tobacco 

with delicious flavor and fragrance—that is happiness. 
Especially if the odor is pleasing to non-smokers, and the fumes 
are soothing and gratifying. None other equals 


LUCKY STRIKE bine Tobotec 


Easily keeps alight, has no waste, and is welcome everywhere, 

a or ~~ opanaet tora out of the bowl in a high wind, 
e name o on toba 

sheave tee COALETY. ERS obacco stands now, as 


Pocket Size, Tin Box, 10c. 


























Photogravure in Sepia, 20 x 15 in. 














—===—___— Duck Proofs 
Meee = Christmas Gifts 








SO YOU'RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E. Frederick. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


YRIGMT, 1907 BY KEPPLER & SCHWARIMANN 








i 








A PASTORAL STUDY. 
By George W Biake. 
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A SUMMER CONSTELLATION.  Photogravure in Sepia, 11x8in. 


By Gordon H. Grant. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


— 


By Stuart Travis. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 12 x 15 in. PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 





These are a few examples of the | 
Puck PRroors. Send 10 cents for 
new Catalogue with over Seventy 
Miniature Reproductions. 





Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 





COMMENCEMENT—OR THE FINISH. 
By Stuart Travis 





Photogravure in Sepia, 15 x 12 in. 





Photogravure in Sepia, 15x 12 in. 


PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
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PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
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All Rights Secured. 
** THIS is the genuine ‘PEARS’ as sold for more than 100 years past! 1 have sold it all may life, and know how good it is. It is entirely 
pure and there is no water mixed with it, it is ALIL SOAP and lasts longer than any other; it is the CHEAPEST as well as-the BEST. 
“1 could sell you an imitation at half the money and make more profit on it too, but | should be only swindling you if | did.” 


Pears’ Annual for 1907 with 22 illustrations and four large Presentation Plates. The best Annual published—without any doubt. However, judge for yourself. 
Agents: The International News Company. 
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INSPIRATION. 


“Hurrah!” exclaimed the inventor 
of predigested hay, “a man has lived 
four days in a mine on nothing but oil 
and wood.” 

“Well, what’s in that to shout 
about?” 

“Plenty. You're stupid. It gives 
me a new idea for a breakfast food.” 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


Wuat SHE SalIb. 


“What did your wife say when you 
told her that you had lost your money 
in stocks ?” 

“What a foolish question. She said 
what every other woman would say 
under similar circumstances: ‘Isn't 
that just like a man ?’”— Detroit Free 
Press. 














THE VERY BEST! 


THE. ORIGINAL ISSUES OF 


Crna Christinas 


Double Tumber's 


For the CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS OF 1907 


NOW READY! 


Price 
The London Graphic . $0.50 
Hlustrated London News . -.50 
Pears’ Annual Pee Seen 
Black & White . . . . .50 
Holly Leaves. . . . . 30 





NN 65a ee erties See 


Price 
Gentlewoman .. . $0.50 
Lady’s Pictorial - . . . .50 
Le Figaro Hlustre, English Text . 1.00 
Le Figaro Hlustre, French text , 1,00 
Art Annual, The Christmas Number 

of the Art Journal . . « 129 


THESE CHRISTMAS NUMBERS 
ARE THE FINEST IN THE WORLD 
They should be ordered without delay, as there will be NO SECOND EDITIONS. 





ALL NEWSDEALERS AND 
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, 


Importers and E f 
Newansbers. Panedl - end Books, 


Subscri ived for 
any nelle bacon or. demiectic. 


Nos. 83 & 85 Duane St. (One Door East of Broadway), New York. 





“GOOD THINGS OF LIFE” 











SIMON BROS., WHISKIES, Louisville, Ky. 
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You Can NEvER TELL. 
Gappir. — He’s got a G—Whizz 
motor car, hasn’t he ? 
Wise.—I don’t know. 


Gappie.—Why, I thought you told 


me you saw him in one yesterday. 
Wise.—Yes; but that was yester- 
day.— Catholic Standard and Times. 





Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory. 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 
Is the banquet wine 
Gueationes.. It is the fav- 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded. 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 

ami that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLeasanT VALLey Wine Co, 
Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 
Soid by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 








along about March or April. 





- THE OPEN SEASON. 
NATIVE.—Yep, there 7s one 6’ them garages down in the village, 
just off Main street, but it ain’t open yet. 
STRANDED Mororist.—Never mind; when wi// it be open? 
NATIVE,—Why, accordin’ to what Sim Boggs—him as keeps it 
—said when he went away fur thé winter, I cal’late it’ll open up 


In Dover. 

IRATE FatHer. — Daughter, when 
does that young man intend going 
home ? 

DauGuHTeEerR.—I don’t know, father. 
I haven’t asked him his intentions yet. 
— Detroit Free Press. 


Tempus Fucit. 

“ How time flies!” 

“Yes. I can remember when several 
baldheaded men of my acquaintance 
had Fauntleroy curls which hung down 
around. their shoulders.” — Chicago 
Record- Herald. 


OveR on the Southwest Side con- 
ditions are so peaceful that they use 
patrol wagons for picnics.—McClure’s 
Magazine please copy.— Chicago Post. 


WHEN: speaking of the “working 
classes,” it might be well for orators to 
indicate whether they mean those who 
work for a living or those who work 
those who work for a living.— Wash- 
ington Post. 
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Op Customs. 


This is a plea for old-fashioned : 
isieinn, abated leehiie, oa Is that for me ? 


fashioned courtesy, old-fashioned 




















What better Cartotmas gift for the man of the 









of the many reasons w why 

ou should always “osm “4711 White 
Rose” » when you a 

It is real. pmre g weertne soa p—not 


: friendship and old-fashioned mush house? or the woman who shoots? or the boy or 
and milk for breakfast.— Detroit Free | "landsore and useful and pertecly —— 
Press. tal discharge—if it’s an 
A MEAN Man. Safety Automatic Revolver 
“Have you decided what to give Until Il the trigger it cannot shoot. Throw it down, 
: y gh let it drop, kick it around, and it won" *t go off, even if you 
: your wife for Christmas this year?’ H the H 
“Yes. I have $150 in a savings ammer the Hammer 4 
‘ " Safety feature a part of the firing mechanism—no buttons to press, 
| bank. I’m going to give her the pass- no lever to pull, ~— shooting, a matey ay cimole and 
| 2 ’ : strong, can "t get out of order any imitations none as ¢' 
book and see if I can’t coax it away Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver | Iver Johnson Safety Hammeriess 
from her inside of sixty days.” — Richly nickeled. $-inch barrel, 22 rim- | Richly nicheled. $-inch barrel. $8 
° fire, 32 center-fire, 

. | Chicago Record- Herald. 38 center-fire cartridge. 


Sold by Hardware and 8 ana Goods dealers exsey where or sent 
the repaid on receipt of price if dealer will not supply, Look for the owl's 
mer on the grip and our name on barrel. 


iver Johnson's Arms & Cycle Works 





Wirn football going like mad all| 





Beye i Se told the a co Qunchiclel |over the country, it is not to be ex-| ReXS ~ (62 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 
Sect ot ee ies no rust nd leaves be.  |Pected that war with the Utes would) f\ Ban Francisco: Phil B Bekoart Oo., 107 Market St. 
hind a very delicate and refined odor | attract any attention. — Detroit Free om Sy em toy 4. £0. 
FERD. MULHENS, Cologne a/R, Germany | Press. Single Barrel Shotguns and Truss Bridge Bicycles 





U. S. Branch, 


MULHENS & KROPFF 
298 Broadw: New York, N.Y 


way 
Send 1s cts. in stamps for full size sample cake 


EvEN those who believe that Wall Look Zo) ae 4a) koh’, ate a oo kd a ie fal grip. 


Street sometimes manufactures panics 














x “MEIN OF BRAINS” for the sake of creating an impression, _ 


PAY THE PRICE FOR are prepared to admit that a perform- 
CG. ance of that kind is liable to cause BO K E R’ S BITT E RS 


L trouble through being badly rehearsed. Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetiser and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 
4 — Washington Star. — 


GIFTS Diag ireyea dsc Cr ‘edit 








’ and de not waste their cigar money in experiments 









FOR HOLIDAY GIFT. Ley — he) sealer of ant of much oy \ al ak ay Bi 
you can give a “loved one” your choice of =e i J a naer ve watches and other articles of high-grad 


Iry. SELECT YOUR GIFTS NOW f hand # 
sagt ~~ % Som, Diamond |2or0 Sataler, ond top ws send them, with all b cupegen Ghose ace 


f It 
Ga0s.8 Ce. a F 92 State $t.,Chicago, fli, St Eeey vee. Write for Bad i gn. setvery) ba + 
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is at his merriest, 
jolliest best right 





i Pa Oe i \\ 
‘hu ur 4 i am) | | 


Why not take a trip out 

there this Winter? For r 
booklets on California 

write 


A Union Pacific 
i}, “w. Southern Pacific 


wy . fan i. 
ANOTHER RUN SUSPECTED. WS Hil Of. F E. L. LOMAX, Gen. Pass. Agent 








Omaha, Neb. 
Mr. Foppersy (in front of city theatre).—Poor suckers! I 


only hope thet when they do git their money out, this’ll larn em a 
lesson about banks an’ bankin’! | 
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With men of affairs, Abbott's Bitters are the great 
tonic and aid to digestion. Recommended by phy- 
sicians. All druggists. 














Any soap will make a lather, but no other 
Wi : T la ms Shaving soap makes that peculiar, creamlike, 
soothing, refreshing lather that for nearly 

Soap three-quarters of a century has .disting- 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face” ished Williams’ Shaving Soap. 


May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets. 







































New York Office, 42 East 23d St. 
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A. G. VAN NOSTRAND 


BUNKER -HILL BREWERIES 


AN 


The Festive Board 


Good fellows may differ as to what’s best to eat. 

But they never differ as to what’s best to drink. 

It’s P. B. Ale every time. 

Whether you eat chop, rabbit or lobster, P. B. is the Ale to give zest 
to the dish. It makes “good digestion wait on appetite and health on both.” 
Whatever you eat, drink P. B. 


SERVED AT the WALDORF-ASTORIA, HOTEL ASTOR, FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL, SHANLEY’S, MURRAY’S, HEALY’S, CAVANAGH’S, 
BROWNE’S CHOP HOUSE, and all leading Hotels, Restaurants, Cafes, etc. 


SOLD BY PARK & TILFORD, ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT CO., CLEMES & O’BRIEN CO., New York; S. S. PIERCE CO., Boston; 
C. JEVNE & CO., Chicago, and all first-class dealers. 














Boston, Mass. 










































Way for the Christmas coacb! fake way! 
Wiitb canter and clatter and din, 

SJingling barness and blithe bugle play, 
Wt speeds to We Santa Onn. 




















AS the night before Christmas, and both of us glum, 
For the wagon from Chargem and Co.’s hadn’t come. 

The stockings were hung by the chimney — all five — 

But the things to put in them had failed to arrive 

The children were sleeping as soundly as tops 

And dreaming of toys they had seen in the shops, 

And mamma in kimono and I in pajams 

Were drowzy as dormice and silent as clams — 

When out in the street there arose such a clatter, 

I threw up the sash to see what was the matter, 

And observed, on the breast of the new-fallen snow, 

The delivery wagon of Chargem and Co. 

**Whoa, Tom!” and ‘‘ Whoa, Jerry!” a voice that was gruff 

Exclaimed, and ‘‘ Quick, Bill, with this last bunch of stuff!” 

As a man who is climbing the face of Mont Blanc, 

Or a river that’s rising to cover its bank, 

So rose to our flat, bundle-burdened and slow, 

The tired out driver from Chargem and Co. 

His trousers were tattered, his jumper was torn, 

His countenance grimy, his manner forlorn. 

A cigarette stump he held tight in his face, 

And its odor unpleasant affected the place. 

He spoke not a word when I opened the door, 

But an armful of packages flung on the floor, 

Then presented a book of receipt for the same, 

With a stub of a pencil to scribble my name. 

I was moved to invite him to pour out a drink, 

But the Scotch was all out, as I happened to think; 

So I gave him instead a large five-cent seegar 

Whose aroma long after I smelled from afar. 

I remarked when he left, and mamma she agreed, 

That his was a cheerless existence indeed; 

For he failed to observe, as he drove out of sight, 


‘*Merry Christmas to all and to all a good-night!” 


B:. 4.2, 



















































































ge aay CHRISTMAS JESTS. TREATED SHABBILY. 


yi ) HE dear old Christmas joys! Sp gg Pete ean sno Whatdid you get in your stockin’, Percy? 
tz 4 The Yule, the lighted tree! LirtLe Percy RyaANoGeRs.—A bunch o° measelv four and-a- 
BO The happy girls and boys! half per cent. bonds and ten thousand shares o’ Steel Common! 
O blessed memory! 

iss Yet, Christmas brings to me J y 
PRE An annual sob that chokes 


My throat—lI fain would flee 
= The same old Christmas jokes! 


The quickly broken toys; 

Pa’s cotton beard, that he 
Sets fire to, and destroys 

His facial symmetry; 

Ma’s gift cigars, that she 
Imagines that he smokes — 

Ay, soothly! Here they be— 
The same old Christmas jokes! 





The dubious mince that cloys, 

The sweets that disagree; 
The wiles a maid employs 

To make her lover see 

The mistletoe; the three 
Balls where a fellow soaks 

His watch for gifts — oh Gee! 
The same old Christmas jokes! 


L’ENVoI. 
Prints! Copper this, for we 
Rejoice, we scribbling folks, 
To sell you, labor-free, 
The same old Christmas jokes! 


M. Robinson 


A SHADE OF BLUE. 


> 
- ie something in blue taffeta silk, please. I don’t want anything 
dark as navy blue nor anything as light as Alice blue but some- 





thing darker than Alice blue and lighter than navy blue, and yet a little A SEASONABLE HINT 

off from an electric blue and hardly a sky blue— more like a robin’s a ey a a 
egg blue and yet not quite that light but not nearly so dark as an in- Lafferty, I've got to have a bunch of high-class, rip-roaring, right. 
digo blue but something like this new tint I think they call morning- off-the-reel Vuletide jests and no excuses go! 

glory blue, which is something like a turquoise blue and yet not quite ‘Tue Jester. —I-I-I-P'll think day and night, your Majesty. 
so light as that and yet not so dark quite as this aqua marine blue nor Tur MERRY Monarcu.—You'd better or—and perhaps you 
so light as baby blue. Now, if you have anything in the shade I have could work this up —when I order the dour’s head brought in, it 
described please show it to me.” may be spelt 6-0-r-e’s / 


An objection to a bed of roses is that it is generally made in such 
haste that there is a failure to remove the thorns. 
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And he did so. It meant breaking with 
tradition, but what owed he to tradition ? 

His success was instantaneous and enormous. 
He exhibited the very jokes and antics which had 
fallen flat in vaudeville, and they were frantically 
acclaimed, until he became quite the lion of the 
hour. 

Moral: ‘There’s a place for everything. 





A SAFE PURSUIT. 


ie got to be I dursn’t go 
Out in the woods to shoot 

Fur fear I’ll be mistook fur game 
By some gash-dern galoot. 


But I kin set upon the ‘‘crick” 
Ez often ez I wish; — 
I guess they ain’t nobuddy round 


Will take me fur a fish! 
Joe Cone. 


MY HOTEL. 


H ERE are mural decorations which put the Sistine 
chapel in the shade; furniture fit to make 
Louis Quinze shrink in his sarcophagus; brasses 
hammered till they are worth more than their weight 
in gold; tapestries that have cost a king’s ransom. 

In the midst of these I go to bed. 

Tosleep? Certainly not. I lie awake all night 
to marvel at the enterprise which permits me to call 
this splendor mine for$zoaday. And thatisluxury. 


THE WISDOM OF CUDDYHUMP. 


“ ee ee of muh dis- 

tended, and I sho’ly hopes, mo’ or less salu- 
brious career, I has larnt a good many things not 
down in de books, by dess watchin’ muh feller-men 
as dey filed eh-past me down de resoundin’ cor- 
puscles of time,” sagely remarked good old Brother 
Cuddyhump. “I has found out dat if yo’ fool 
anybody besides yo’se’f for any great spell it’s uh- 
gwine to keep yo’ ’bout as_ busy as a cranberry 
merchant uh-sellin’ of ’em a berry at a time, and 
I has diskivered dat de way a cullud Bishop 
argues am dess to sawtuh puff up like a toad-fraug 
and expect dat to settle it—and I hears tell dat 
de ave’age white Bishop am built dess about de 
same way 0’ de cloth. I has noticed dat yo’ 
never ’magines how many niggers dar is in a house 
twell de edifice ketches uh-fire, and onct in muh 
life I had de unallured pleasure of seein’ an ab- 
sentminded white dentist pull de tail of a savage 
dog. I has learned dat a young nigger preacher 
can say mo’ foolish things dan ary udder human 
bein’, and be more serious about it dan a hen- 











LOST IN THE CLOUDS. 


New YorKER (0 visiting relative).— It’s a shame you’ve got such bad 
On a clear day you can see clear to 


weather for sight-seeing, Uncle Jim. 
the summit of that skyscraper across the street. 


VOCATION. 


NCE upon a time there was a certain man who conceived a 
wish to beaclown. Being strongly under the influence of 
tradition, he had no thought that there was any place for 
a clown except in a circus or in vaudeville, and he chose 

vaudeville. But though he gave himself up assiduously to training, 
he scored a failure. He proved, in short, a pretty cheap clown. 

The man was rendered more than a little desperate by this, and 
was seriously considering the alternative of going to work, when just 
in the nick of time someone asked him why he didn’t purchase a 
frock-coat and found a people’s church. 





urther evidence of the higher cost of living is shown by the fact that we 
now generally have to pay fifteen cents for ten cents worth of magazine. 


turkey keerin’ for her brood. I has come to or- 
ganize de fact dat de finest exercise for de mind, 
and one I hears tell ain’t 
practiced in any of de big 
colleges, am to fix yo’ 
mind right on yo’ own 
business and keep it 
dar. I has misappropriated 
many a-nudder equally 
valuable specification, in 
de cou’se of muh journey 
th’oo dis moral vinyard, 
but I isn’t gwine to ‘labor- 
ate on’em dess at present, uh- 
kaze I's done got de bait dug 
now, and time and cat-fish waits for 


noman. Well-uh, good-day, Brud- \" 
” 


der Sussions; I’m uh-gwine! 
AN AUTO-HARP. 


Tom P. Morgan. 
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“AS IT 


WAS IN THE BEGINNING, IS NOW, AND EVER SHALL BE,” 





























PUCK 


- A CHRISTMAS DREAM. 


WAS the night before Christmas. My face I had fed 
Perhaps too sufficient ere seeking my bed, 


And soon to the realms of dream-hades I flew 





Methought a dread shaping had entered my room, 
The ruling arch-fiend from the Kingdom of Gloom. 


He had horns growing out of his devilish brow, 





And hoofs middle parted, like hoofs of a cow, 
And he wore a long tail with a spear on the tip, 


And in his hand carried a dragon-skin grip. 


‘*Ha-ha!”’ he cried out, as in devilish glee, 

‘This visit is quite unexpected, I see! 

*’Way down in the depths of your wide staring eyes 
I note the extent of your wond’ring surprise. 

I'm he of Plutonia, Satan by name, ’ 
And up through the shadows to Earthland I came 
In Santa Claus manner, with presents for all 

My friends on this whirling terrestrial ball. 

Now rise and I'll load you with gifties galore 

I selected myself at the Sulphurland store.” 

I in wonder obeyed, mayhap palish of lip, 

And he chuckled with glee as he opened his grip 
And drew forth some slippers embroidered with things 
Intended for birds, I inferred from their wings, 
And onto each foot shoved a slippery barge 

I noted were fully two sizes too large 

A necktie he took from his dragon-skin bag 

As red as a threatening anarchist flag, 

And, though I resisted, with devilish grin 

He fashioned a big flaming bow ‘neath my chin, 
And, backing away about five or six feet, 

He eyed it and said: ‘‘It looks awfully sweet!” 

A green smoking-jacket — the bargain store sort — 
With sleeves that were fully three inches too short — 
I donned, and it fit me as closely, | swear, 

As the corsets the dummies in show-windows wear. 


I felt that ’twould be a rare pleasure to smash 





APARTMENT 


going down a chimney! 


And dreamed things that in a great measure came true. 


His head when he drew forth a cup d’ moustache, 
With pansies, hand-painted, but clumsily snide, 
And the motto ‘* From Wifey ”’ daubed onto its side 
Then into my mouth the red demon of fire 
Thrust a short basswood pipe, labeled ‘‘Genuine Brier,’ 
And from out of the depths of his bag drew a box 
Of cigars whose effluvia would stagger an ox 
In a spasm of rage, with an ear-piercing scream, 
I awoke to discover ‘twas only a dream, 
Vet not alla dream; when I raised my wild head 
From off its soft pillowing, there near my bed 
On the top of my dresser I spied the whole lot 
Of bric-a-brac old Santa Satan had brought 
A rustling of skirts near the door, and I knew 


That wifey was watching to see what I'd do 


James Barton Adams 


AFTER THE PROPOSAL. 


oe Maipen.—You'll have to ask 
l father, dear. 


Mormon Surror.— Certainly, darling. 
Can you furnish me with his route for this 
month ? 





HOLDING HIS OWN. 


“H Aw! Haw!" laughed the jaggety king, 
‘I guess that I'm still in the ring ;— 
This season | shine 


PUZZLE. 


A. CERTAIN rwO MEN are possessed 
each of exactly $10,000. 


One buys a modest house for 
$4.000, a modest business for $3,000, 
and salts the remainder of his money away, against a rainy day. 

The other puts his entire $10,000 into a motor car, and 
thereby acquires such credit that he can have a house worth 
$50,000, and become a partner in a business paying $100,000 a 
year. 

Assuming that both men have a wife and some daughters, 
which of them lives to kick himself ? 


In Operas nine— 
Between drinks I'm expected to sing!"’ 


CEE LZ Lk, - 


HOUSE DELIVERY. 


SANTA CLAUS (at the dumb waiter).— Smith! 


Second floor! Gee, this beats 

















AN EAST SIDE DEDUCTION. 


KATIE (describing a visit to ‘* Uncle Tom's Cabin’’).—Yes, aw’ Eliza she carried de kid over real ice 
MAMIE (with recollections of the summer).— Gee, no wonder de bill-boards said it wuz a twenty t’ousand dollar perduction. 





THE AUTHORITIES. 


& WANTS a divo’ce fum de wife o’ muh buzzom, if yo’ 
H please, sah,” began a disgruntled-looking citizen of 
Senegambian descent, who had edged his way into 
the office of ’Squire Peavy, a well-known Arkansas 
Justice of the Peace, “and lemme tell yo’ why: 

When muh fou’th wife — dis yuh lady dat I’s uh-aimin’ 

to git saturated fum am muh fifth he’p-me-eat, yo’ un’er- 

stand, sah — when muh fou’th wife was ’bout to cross over 

to de Yudder Sho’, I ’gun to cast muh eye around for a-nud- 
der; man dat’s usen to havin’ wives has sawtah gotter keep hisse’f 
supplied — gits to be a habit wid him, yo’ mought say. Uh-well, sah, 

I picked out a likely yallah lady, and den when muh wife done went 

fo’th to walk fuhever mo’ on de Glory-lit Hills of Immawtality, I 

took on wid sich ferocity at de grave dat it done requiahed five strong 

men to keep me fum flingin’ muhse’f bodily into de toom; yassah! 

Well-uh, and den, havin’ done muh duty, ’cawdin to muh lights, in 

a couple o’ weeks I done mar’d dis yuh yallah lady. Dat was ten 

days ago, and yuh, now, dess last night, she took and whupped 

me—whupped me like a houn’, sah; .and she knowed I was allus 
good to muh wives, uh-kaze she was right dar and done seed me 


operate! And I wants a divo’ce fum her, sah, and I wants it 
mighty quick!” 

“ Well, in law what you want isn’t always what you get,” replied 
the jurist, who possessed a considerable sense of humor. At the 
same time he opened a portly and ominous-looking tome. ‘“H’m! 
It is held (74th. Indiana, 31-2) that a man who while his wife is yet 
alive speculates on her successor is guilty of gambling in futures. 
When he cavoorts at the grave-side for the benefit of the onlookers 
he is sufficiently rewarded by the impression he creates (14th. Con- 
necticut, gg to 121, inclusive). Further, if his subsequent wife 
maltreats him he is not necessarily compelled to grin but he is 
obliged to bear it (43d. Nebraska, 218) (g8th. Wisconsin, 77—8-9), 
and serves him right (33d. New Jersey, 166). Get out of here, 
you trifling, good for nothing, black rascal, before I kick you 
out! (16th. Oregon, 143 to 149, inclusive, and 76th. Ken- 
tucky, 277).” 

“Yassah! Yassah!” shouted the colored brother, tremendously 
impressed and making for the office door with notable rapidity. 
“Tf dat’s what de law say, and it sho’ly ‘do ’pear like it is, I’m 
uh-gwine! ’Bleeged to yo’ sah, for not havin’ me lynched! Yas- 
sah! — gwine now!” 

Tom P. Morgan. 





"gages intensifies our ennui, 


and gives us, in compensation, the art 


of yawning with our mouths shut. 
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JUST SUPPOSE 


HAT IT HAD SNOWED FOR Forty Days AND NIGHTS, INSTEAD OF RAINING 


OVERDOING IT. RETROSPECTION. 
M* Mormon (of Salt Lake City ).— Here’s an invitation to | KISSED her once at twilight, 
another silver wedding of the Muchweds. When the gold was on the moon; 
Mr. Mormon.—Jumping Jeosophat! Why, that polygamous In the time of slanted sunlight, 
grafter has touched me for seven silver wedding gifts in the past When the wild flowers lose their bloom. 
five years, but here ’s where the worm turns! A saint could not resist her 


Nor refuse such 
honeyed sips, 

So I fell, like ail 
weak mortals, 
When beguiled 


by fragrant lips 


I kissed her once at 
Yule time, 
Yes, ‘twas just one 
year ago; 
I tiptoed, held her 
tightly 

‘Neath the sprig of 
mistletoe. 

(That was /as¢ year, please 
remember, 

When I kissed her lips and 
brow, ) 

Oh, I'd like to know what fellow 

Has the pleasure of it now / 


Charles If. La Tourette 


FIGHTING IT OUT. 


‘e te ~ THE decks for action!” 
The big guns were now in position 


and the eyes of the combatants sparkled. 
‘Clear the decks for action!” 
The order had rung out clear and distinct 
beyond a possibility of misunderstanding 
“My God!” cried a man trembling, “ my 
wife is here!” . 
aoe , “Clear the decks for action!” 
ON THE MILKY SPEEDWAY. The order came with a grim relentlessness. It 


VENus.— Gracious! These comets are awfully reckless! That last one almost was followed by an anticipatory shuffle and one 


ey ey minute later the Ninth Ward Ladies Bridge Club 
SATURN.— Did you get his number? had swung into full session 











MY SILENT FRIEND. 


wo 
oh, : AM always sure to meet her as officeward I go, 
And her smile to me is sweeter than of any girl I know, 
Her eyes look back in greeting as I pass her on my way, 
Q ii And our little morning meeting always brightens up the day. 


os af? But as yet she has not spoken, and the risk I dare not take 
To have our friendship broken by remarks that I might make. 

So I suffer not confessing what my true heart really feels, 

And accept her silent blessing in the smile that she reveals. 


Ever constant she is waiting when the busy day is passed, 
With her smile as captivating as the time I saw it last, 
Though I never make advances, I am sure I’d like to see 

If there’s meaning in the glances that she always has for me. 


Still of late I’ve had a feeling that she will not always stay, 

And I know she’ll look appealing when they carry her away, 

And I’ll miss the looks her eyes sent that had filled my heart with hope, 

When they take my advertisement down for Blankley’s Floating Soap! 
Reynale Smith Pickering 
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CUPID’S COACH FOR HAPPY COUPLES. 





IN THE WAKE OF PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. 


(Being an unpublished Bunyan dream.) 


a” it happened that Bunyan, after dreaming his “ Pilgrim’s Pro- 
gress,” rolled over, yawned once or twice, and again fell asleep. 
The resultant dream — it was a short one, no longer than a cat-nap — 
is herewith faithfully copied from an old manuscript. 

* Accompanied by his knowing friend, Wordly Wiseman, Chris- 
tian hailed a trolley car in the city of Destruction and tooled along 
at fair speed to Destruction Terrace, a sparsely settled suburb. And 
I saw in my dream (his second dream. — Ed.) that these two did 
leave the car at Highland Avenue and did start across a great barren 
field, which had a fence at the farther end. And in this fence, there 
was an open gate. And through this gate, many mortals, young and 
old, I perceived to be passing. 

“Coming to the gate, and finding there neither turn-stile nor 
ticket-taker, Christian and Worldly Wiseman, I saw in my dream, 
did enter with the rest and did find themselves straightway amid a 


vast sea of upturned faces. ( This expression originated with Bun- 
yan.) Moreover, in all the throng, there was nothing doing. 
“Who are these good people?’ then asked Christian of Worldly 
Wiseman. ‘And why gather they here — here in this vast enclosure ?’ 
“Whereupon Worldly Wiseman answered with a smile: 
“«They are waiting, old pal.’ 
“«¢T can see that,’ said Christian, ‘but w/y are they waiting, and 
who are they? What time is the game called, anyway ?’ 
“Then, in my dream, I heard Worldly Wiseman’s reply. 
“«These are the people,’ he said, slowly, ‘who some time in 
their lives ‘deserved the thanks of the community.’ Judges, magis- 
trates or other public officials once told them so. Some have caused 
the arrest of innumerable violators of city ordinances. Others have 
merely collared an occasional masher. But all, at any rate, here 
assemble and await the thanks which they think is coming to them. 
Some of them came here as striplings and have been waiting for—’” 
Christian, at this point, according to the original manuscript, 
hid his face and groaned aloud; and the groan, unfortunately, woke 
Bunyan up for keeps. 


; sonata is no disgrace, as long as you Keep up appearances. 
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AN ASTHETIC EVENING. 


CHARACTERS: 
Hostess. ‘TALENTED PeRSONS. IDIOT 
FRIEND. 


CENE—Large double parlor with piano at one 
end. TALENTED PERSONS, as far apari 
Srom each other as possible, are holding court 
for admirers. Ipior FRIEND flits from 
group to group, cheerful and apparently 
ripe for killing. There isa general clack 
of conversation which the Wosrrss for 
some moments tries vainly to interrupt. 


Hostess (finally plunging in ).— Now, 
listen; listen, everyone; just one moment. 
Miss Smythe is going to read for us. I’ve 
just persuaded her. 

( The clack dies toa buzz which shades 
into absolute silence as Miss Smythe, lean 
and uncompromising, takes the end of the 
room. She recites a large section of Brown- 
ing with soul gestures. Applause.) 

Ipiot FRIEND (bounding up to Miss 
S.).— That’s great, Miss Smythe. Of 
course I don’t know nothing about this 
recitation business—couldn’t tell a good 
one from a bad one — but yours certainly 
sounded all right tome. Wish you could 
hear mv little sister, though. 

Miss S. (heroically ).— Indeed ? 

Ipior F.— Yes; never took a lesson 
in her life, but she can recite Sheridan’s 
Ride to a fare-ye-well. She’s the best I 
ever heard, and it’s all natural talent. You 
want to see her sometime. I tell you she’s 
good, and you might be able to pick up 
a few 

Hostess (interrupting the second de- 
luge of talk ).— Listen, everybody, please 
listen. I’ve just insisted on Mr. Van 
Dyne’s playing something for us. Your 
violin is on the piano, Mr. Van Dyne. 

( General murmur indicating an heroic attempt 
on the part of the guests to appear pleased. Mr. Van 
Dyne has long hair and looks as though he had 
been hating himself from childhood’s earliest hour. 
He plays. Applause.) 

Ipior F. (apprecia- 
tively, grasping per- 
formers hand ).— 
Great old fiddle, ain’t she? What 
kind of strings do you have on her, 
anyhow? I didn’t use to think it 
made any difference about the 
strings, but old Uncle Jim —do 
you knew Uncle Jim? 
Van Dyne.—Really I —— 
Ipior F.—Say, it’s up to 
you to get acquainted. He’s 
an old nigger —stone blind — 
lives up near our house. Never 
had a lesson in his life but play ?— 
you ought to hear him. I think he’s 
the best fiddler in town. He cer- 
tainly can make the old cigar box talk. 
Better let me fix it up for you to meet 
him sometime. You'd learn a lot—— 
Hostess.— Mr. Ellys is going to 
read us his latest two sonnets. 
(Surprised hush while Mr. Ellys, 
who belongs to the “wan, wailing 
waters” school, hands the audience 
two fourteen-liners. Applause.) 
Ipior F. (enthusiastically to poet ).— 
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Great stuff, old chap, ain't it? Used 


DECEMBERRIES to go in for that line myself. Of course 


‘*reformer, 
thou-guy ” 


” 





THEN AS NOW. 


THE KNIGHT ERRANT.— My vocation in life, boy, is to right wrongs. 
THe Court JesrtER.—Geezooks! Doesn’t it make you sore to be called 


> 


‘‘self-advertiser,’’ ‘‘egotist.” ‘‘hot-air generator,” ‘‘holier-than- 


and ‘‘demagogue?”’ 





I never studied it up at all, but when I was a kid I could reel that 
kind of dope off by the yard. I got a whole trunkful of it somewhere 
round the house and if it would be any use to you let me know. 
Glad to let you have it and you can sign your own name in the 
magazines. I don’t care—it’s no use to me 

Mr. Extys (choking for breath ).— Uh—uh 

Ipior F. (reminiscently ).— Yes, sir, 1 used to dash the stuff off 
as fast as my hand would go and everybody that saw ’em thought 
they were great. I remember | wrote one at a lodge banquet that 
made an awful hit. You know yourself it’s a cinch to write, but 
this was really good. ‘The first verse went: 








‘*To celebrate this day we meet 
While the weather is so fine 


In the moonlight shining sublime 


” 





We do gather 


Hostess (fortunately breaking in ).— Now, please, everybody. 
We're in great luck this evening. Mr. Hastying is back from 
abroad and is going to show us his portfolio of sketches and 
describe them. : 

(Mr. Hastying, obviously bored, does his duty like a man. 
Applause.) 

Inior F. (cordially ).— Sav, old fellow, do you know your're all 
right. ‘hat stuff is great. How is it, did you ever go to school 
anywhere or did you pick it up by yourself ? 

Hastvyinc (who struck Paris at seventeen ).— Why 





FF @ person whose mission is entirely peaceful Santa Claus carries a 


great many guns. 

















Ipior F.-—It reminds me seat 
a whole lot of a kid down in 
our office. Never had a les- 
son in his life but when it 
comes to drawing he’s just a 
natural, born artist. Lots of 
times I come in with a friend 











—_—_— 


and say, “Jimmie, draw us 
just as we are,” and, by George, ; 
you'd pretty near think it was 



















































































a photograph. And Gibson! | 
That boy just lives there! oe Cc 
I’ve got two of his copies ait Pl 5 | 1 a i ( SP 
hanging up in front of my . = Hi z E 
desk now. Do you copy Gib- ° ; 
son much? Wish you’d make AT c 
one for me of —— <= : 
(Hastying faints. General a <= 
confusion, during which Talented e 
Persons fall on Idiot Friend and dis- _ , ; 
patch him with stilettoes.) THE PAINTER’S BOY AND THE ABSORBING DIME NOVEL. 
Horatio Winslow. ‘‘At him, men! He cannot escape —and before the astonished bandits 
es us now,” cried Bowie Ben, the King could realize his intentions, urged the 
of the Outlaws. With a contemptu- splendid animal into a flying leap to 
THE REAL BOSS. ous laugh, Green-eyed Gillie dug the the—— 


spurs into his mustang — 


. ‘HE Insurance agent climbed the 
steps and rang the bell. niscseneariainiichipcninismanaainiile - 
“Whom do you wish to see?” 


asked the care-worn person who came to the door. just step into the kitchen. ‘This way, please. Bridget, this gentle- 
“T want to see the boss of the house,” replied the insurance man desires to see you.” 
agent. ‘Are you the boss ?” “Me th’ boss?” exclaimed Bridget, when the insurance man 
“No,” meekly returned the man who came to the door; “I’m asked her the question. ‘“Indad Oi'm not. Sure, here comes th’ 
only the husband of the boss. Step in; I'll call the boss.” boss now.” 
‘The insurance ‘agent took a seat in the hall and in a short time She pointed to a small boy of ten years who was coming toward 
a tall, dignified woman appeared. the house. 
**So you want to see the boss ?” repeated the woman. “ Well, “Tell me,” pleaded the insurance agent, when the lad came in 


the kitchen, ‘tare you the boss of the house ?” 

“Want to see the boss ?” asked the boy. * Well, 
you just come with me.” 

Wearily the insurance agent climbed up the 
steps. He was ushered into a room on the second 
floor and guided to the crib of a sleeping baby. 

“There,” exclaimed the boy, 

“that’s the real boss of this 
house.” Perrine Lambert. 


= 











HIS STATUS. 


8 gga ranagereneimane 
little boy, where were 
you born ? 

YounG Rurus’Rastus 
SLEWFroor.—Wasn’t bawned 
at-all, sah; I’s done got a 
step-mudder. 





. ae > 
NGE AEE S Wermrene ae, 
NO LONGER SAFE. vituugae ll ’ 
te E ReuBpEN.—I want a 
t? put some money into 
yer buildin’ an’ loan. *Twas THE DAY AFTER CHRISTMAS 
SECRETARY. — Certainly, 


Mr. Closefist. We'll pay you more than the bank. 
UncL_e Reupen.— Didn't hev it in no bank. I 

kep’ it in th’ fam’'ly Bible, till thet dad-blamed 

revivalist come along, an’ Jincy got religion. 


THE DARK DAYS OF THE STAGE. 
“ i ge you wish you could have been an actress 


in Shakespeare’s time ?” 
“What an idea! Why, photography hadn't 
even been thought of.” 


NOT IN IT. 
pus ANIMALCULE.— What has become of the microbe of 





love ? 
SECOND ANIMALCULE.— Well, he thought he was the whole 
UNDER THE MISTLETOE, thing till he stacked up against the germ of suspicion, and that was 
THEIR ONLY CHANCE. his finish. 
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IN THE WORLD OF HEALTH. 









































mS HE following account of a highly sanitary and 
co hygienic event is taken from 7%e Weekly Ther- 
4 mometer, and is here reprinted, as being of great im- 
rs port to those interested in the progress of science, 
uniting, as it does, the two great factors in medical 
skill, —the Physician and the Nurse: 

The Central Emergency Hospital was the scene 
of a most critical operation on Monday last, 
when the charming superintendent, Miss Viva 
} — Sanitas, became the wife of the eminent speci- 

as; oa alist, M. 1. Crobe, M.D.. M.R.C.P.S. 
~ Promptly at three o’clock the ambulance 
‘ Ye drove up to the door of the hospital, and 
— Hl} the bride alighted and entered the chapel 
| { veg || of the institution on the arm of the Staff 
l a of the College of Physicians and Sur- 
geons. The chapel was beautifully 
vedi THEN decorated with red crosses, charm- 
\ x ingly displayed on heavily carbo- 
lized sheets, gracefully draped at 

4 irregular intervals. 

\ The bride, who was attired 
‘— in the sheerest sterile gauze 
} over absorbent cotton, with 
veil of borated gauze, and 
| carrying an exquisite 
i 4. shower-bath, the gift of 
| the groom, was at- 
tended by six gradu- 
—— ate nurses from the 
. Ri leading hospitals. 
\ These young ladies 
wore dainty opera- 
me > \ ting gowns and, in 
ee 3 eS their hands, which 
PW had previously 
] been rendered 
\ _thoroughly ascep- 
) tic, they carried 
delicately -fash- 
us ioned formalid 
lamps, the faint 
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aroma of which 
lent an indescrib- 











esncepcevansunvennenss estes 


—very bottom of the Cafion.” 


able charm. 
The service was 
strictly chloral; the 


operation was performed by the house surgeon 





assisted by a number of physicians of great repute, 
and the bride was given away by her patients. 
The final words having been uttered, the bridal 


party repaired to the office where, after having their 


were vaccinated. 


of carbolic and iodoform. 


wedding breakfast was served 

in the diet kitchen and the 

health of the bride was drunk in 

sterile water from hermetically 
sealed jars. 

After the repast, which was 
hygienic and dainty, a reception 
was held in the theater, where the 
bride and groom received the 
congratulations of their friends, 
standing near an operating table 
where the presents were displayed. 
These tokens of esteem were num- 
erous and typical, conspicuous 
among them being the complete 
furnishings for a modern sani- 
tarium. 

The bridal party then re- 
paired to the dock, where they 


embarked on the S. S. Medica, — Dr. 


temperatures taken, they signed the register and 
Returning, they passed down 


"the aisle and left the chapel, to the fumes 
The 

















COMMITTEE. 


THE CHAIRMAN OF THE FLOOR 


the most celebrated health resorts of the world, where they will do 
as well as can be expected. 

After about a year’s absence, the Doctor and his bride will 
take up their residence in the Sanitarium, now being erected for 
them, and where they will be at home to their friends “during the 
regular visiting hours.” Frances Ebbs-Canovan. 


A CYNIC’S ACROSTIC. 


Customary 
//ullabaloo 
Regarding 
/nane 
Swappings 
That 

Make 
Acquaintances 
Sore. 


SWELLING. 


BD rca got a bad case of the big-head lately. 
matter with him, anyway?” 

“Why, his wife gave a house-party last week and over half the 
guests mistook him for the head-butler.” 


What’s the 








PA TRUSTING 
NATURE 










onl / 











wots 








M. I. Crobe’s handsome hospital yacht 





manganate, set forth on their journey to 


and, amid showers of oxalic and per- 


een Wilbur Puddin reads Dr. Dippy's book, 
bare-foot exercises recommended. 


GETTING BACK TO EARTH. 


‘‘Getting Back To The Edrth,’’ and tries the 
He gets back to the earth in three weeks. 
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HE MEANT WELL. 
Miss JACKSON (after the kiss). — Why, Mistah Coonley! I’se surprised! 
Mr. Coonitry.—T beg pawdon, Miss Jackson, I—I—I didn’t eben suspect it wuz 





| WONDER. But in the first month of the second year, he ran away and left 
ren 0. eles Tes been bat her. “Stung!” she mused, bethinking her sadly of the old refrain. 
And Mama sends me in to ad, 
The thing he says to me is true— 
‘*TIt hurts me more than it does you ” 
IT wonder ? 





There is an awful lot of things 
I'd like to know. Jo pigs have wings? 
I never saw one that could fly. 


I wonder if they ever try ? 





I wonder ? 


If we had wings we could fly too— I wonder why is water wet? 
I wonder if the sky ¢s blue? I think I'll ask Dad that. You bet 
I wonder how the angels feel ? There’s nothin’ he don’t know about 
Do you ’spose Santa Claus is real ? I wonder how he found it out? 

I wonder ? I wonder ? 


I wonder why the grass is green ? 

I wonder why kids should be seen 

And not be heard? That don’t seem right 
I wonder why it’s dark at night? 


I wonder ? 


> 
I wonder where the Doctor found I wonder when and what, and who, 
The baby that he brought around ? I wonder if these things are true ? 
I peeped when he went up the stair — And then I wonder how, and why ? 
There wasn’t any basket there I s’pose I'll wonder till I die 

I wonder? I wonder ? 


Gerard Smith 








WHEN LOVE GROWS COLD. 


“Zou are the honeysuckle, [am the bee!” he sang with exquisite 


THE ONLY WAY OUT. 


Mrs. CAsEY.— I don’t know what we'll put in little 


l’atsy’s stockin’, 

feeling. Mike. He writ a letther t’ Santy Claus axin’ t’rarale auttymobile, no liss 

She was profoundly touched by the tender sentiment, and so Mr. CASEY.— Shure, we'll drop a few drops iv gassyline in it an’ Pl 

they were married. he'll . 


bet he'll be thankful he didn’t git th’ rist iv th’ machine 
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PERFORMANCES. 


{RISTMAS DINNER ON THE ROAD. 














A LITTLE CHRISTMAS LIST. 
(With the usual ones to Sir William.) 
$ SOME day it may happen, by a popular request, 
I’ve yot a little list, —I’ve got a little list 
Of Christmas-tide offenders who should really 
be suppressed, 
And who never would be missed — who 
never would be missed! 
There’s the elevator boy with ‘‘ Merry Greet- 
ings’’ on his box 
The grocery kid who lingers longer every 
time he knocks, 
The postman and the janitor, the barber and the maid, 
The bootblack and the waiter and the porter to be paid— 
And the brakeman in the smoker who sets out the deck for whist— 


They'd none of ’em be missed— they’d none of ’em be missed. 


There’s the chap who writes it ‘‘Xmas” on a frosted postal card— 

And the epigrammatist, I’ve got him on the list — 

The poet of the magazines, that sempivernal bard, 

Ile never would be missed, —he never would be missed! 
The funny men who write the rubber-stampy kind of jokes 
About the Christmas stockings and about the Christmas smokes, 
The journalistic jester who is busy every year 
On the hardy annual whisker joke and others just as drear— 
And modestly I ought to add the Christmas parodist— 

I don’t think he’d be missed, —I’m sure he’d not be missed! 


Franklin P. Adams. 


A SOMEWHAT DIFFERENT FABLE 


(74 there was a certain Village Swain who worked in the 
Drug-store by Day and dwelt by Night in a World created 
by Ella Willow Wheelcox, the late Bertha M. Clay and Geo. Barr 
McCutcheon, and peopled by high-fevered, clinging Heroines and 
broad-shouldered, ashy Heroes. At the same ‘Time he had an * 





Adam’s apple that markedly resembled the next after the Penul- 
timate of a picked Chicken, and knobby Knees that predominated 


out in front of him to such an extent that innocent Bystanders 
often wondered why he didn’t jump if he was going to jump. And 
while he went about his Daily Toil of carefully compounding Pre- 
scriptions, intermixed with Paints, Oils, Glass, Putty and a full line 


of Toilet Articles, with the 
honest Methodicality 
of an Automaton, his 
Tnmost Soul seethed 
to do Deeds of Valor. 

He was intimately 
acquainted with the 
most approved Meth- 
ods of succoring 
Beauty in Distress, and 
while he went ’round 
and ’round in his Daily 
Grind he lived in Con- 
stant Hope of having 
a Lovely Heiress 
hanging breathlessly 
over the Bed of Pain 
whereon he trusted to 
be ultimately stretched 
as a Result of heroic- 
ally rescuing her from 
Deadly Danger. He 
just knowed it was 

sound to Happen 
sooner or later. And, 
sure enough, after a 
Considerable Season 

of Patient Waiting, it 
happened. One Sab- 
bath afternoon, as he 

was strolling in the 
Wildwood, down 
t'other side of Bump’s 
Pond, he beheld a Maid- 
en struggling in the Water, 
and he promptly plunged in, 
Head, Heels and Adam’s- 
apple, and rescued her in the 
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CORRECT THING. 


wear my Coat up ter ten o'clock. 


SSS, 
if 


SOME FROSTY. 


FLORIDA CITIZEN.—Golly, but it’s going to be a cold winter! 

OLDEsT INHABITANT.—You don’t-call ths cold? Why, in the 
winter of 54 it was so blamed cold that lots of mornings I had ter 
Talk about cold! 


Proper Fashion, hauled her ashore, and confidently waited for the 
carrying out of the Rest of the Programme. 
“At last! 


At last!” he murmured, as he placed her lissome, 
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PROGRESSIVE WITCH —You’re behind the times, Elfie! Every witch 


Who knows what’s what has shaken her broom for a carpet sweeper. 





yielding Form on the Grass, and noted that her Violet Eyes were 


already fluttering with 
returning Conscious- 
ness. Then, address- 
ing the Distressed 
Damsel, he continued: 
“T am only a humble 
Village Youth, while 
you are the Daughter 

of a proud old ‘i 
“ Ah, sir,” gently 

but firmly interrupted 
the Maiden, sitting up 
and appraising his 
Salient Points with a 
modest but calculating 
Eye, “while I move in 
the Circles which scoff 

at the hectic-hued 
Paper Backs to which 

I observe you are ad- 
dicted, I passionately 
dote onthe Best Sellers, 
which, while they are 
couched in somewhat 
longer Words are, 
after all, but Dime 
Thrillers in Good 
Clothes, and I there- 
fore readily recognize 
the Crisis thatconfronts 
me. Please throw me 
back into the Water 
again, for I can never, 

never be your Wife.” 
Moral: The most time-tried 
Prescription may at any Mo- 
ment hang fire and blow out its 
Breech-block 





Tom P. Morgan. 
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PUCK 





JUST ENGAGED. 


THE WAITER (difidently).— Beg pardon, sir, but we’re closing up 


’ INSPIRATION. 


OMETIME, methinks, some simple, little thing 





Will make me write the noblest song of earth! 

The crudest chrysalids of thought give birth 
To butterflies of speech that wing and wing 
About my fancy till at last they bring 


aN Rare inspirations of the highest worth 
CAO Rare insy ~sigede 
2G sy" Where once of thought had been a sorry dearth; 
SY — 
we From such strange sources do our classics spring. 


One day while musing posefully beside 

My desk, I ran my fingers through my hair, 
And then, before me, on my paper spied 

A single, silvered strand; frost-touched and fair; 


‘*Age draweth near! I must make haste!’’ I cried, 


And wrote this splendid sonnet, then and there. 


Nixon Waterman. 


THE OLD STORY. 


“ i IN LOVE!” sighed the’ pensive young man as he threw himselt 
into a Morris chair in his friend’s apartment. 

“T know it,” calmly replied the friend. 

“You don’t anything of the kind! Why, I didn’t know it my- 
self until last night.” 

«“ Nevertheless, I know it. Furthermore, I knew it the minute 
you came in the door; one look at your face told me all about it. 
And I can describe the girl.” 

“Suppose you try,” challenged the young man, settling back 
defiantly in his chair. 


| ard was at once a great poet and the author of popular songs. Itisa 


“To begin with, she’s neither short nor tall, but just the right 
height. Her figure is slender and perfectly well proportioned. Her 
eyes— why, when one looks into those eyes he thinks of all the 
shameful, wicked things he has done mn the past and resolves to 
execute many brave, manly deeds in 
the future for the sake of those 
two eyes, which seem to stretch 
clear back to her beautiful 
white soul. Her cheeks, — 
ah! —they flame instantly 
into wonderful crimson 
when by accident you touch 
her trembling hand ; — crim- 
son that would make a tropi- 
cal sunset blanche with envy. 
And her hair! Why, my 
boy, her hair is the most 
beautiful sight on the face of 
this old earth! ‘To secure a 
lock of it, any fellow would 
endure the world’s bitterest 
hatred and scorn —” 

“Stop!” cried the young man, 
his face livid with jealousy, “ what 
right — why, -— how long have 
you known Marguerite ?” 

** Known her? I neversaw her!” 

“Then how —” 

“That's easv,” said the friend. 
“Once I was in love myself.” 










Dwight Spencer Anderson 


TREATING 


A RED NOSE, 


pity that the combination is so rare. 
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THE HUSTLER. 


ioe HUSILEK rises 
a little before 
breakfast and retires 
just after the last man, 
who will listen to his 
brag, has gone. 

He makes five 
things go, where one 
did it all before. 

He never lets grass 
grow under his feet, 
nor ideas in his head. 

He always «oes to- 
day what ought to be 
put off until to-mor- 
row. 

He will stop the 
band-wagon to advise 
them to always keep 
going. 

He is all the time 
trying to finish the 
things he was too 
busy to finish. 

He loves to be in 
motion with a big dust 
boiling up in his wake. 

And his chief joy is 
to interrupt people at 
their work to advise 
them if they want to 
succeed to be “A 


Hustler.” 


REVERSAL. 
“ say she has expressed 


THE QUESTION BEFORE 


‘“*WHISH OF USH ISH JONES ?”’ 


a determination to re-marry her divorced husbands —one ata can. 


time, of course.” 


“ How interesting ! 


off, first on.” 


«After dinner,”’ he said to the first, ‘* oz will be called on to respond to the toast, ‘ The Ladies, Bless Them.*”’ 


lion, ‘** The Newspapers, Damn ’Em.’ And so forth. 


Naturally, the lions had no appetite after that. 


I wonder in what order she'll take them.” — mind 
“1 suppose she'll do it the way she puts on her clothes —last 


THE 


us, 





HOUSE. 


Go right ahead. 
talk just as long as you like. 


fore, you know.” 





HOW IT HAPPENED. 


Daniel met the lions at the door of the den, and whispered in the ear of each, as they advanced. 


” 


To the third, *** The King’ or ‘ United Isreal,’ just as you prefer.” 





PROGRESS. 


“‘M* wife knew 
nothing of 
housekeeping to be- 
gin with, but she’s 
learning fast.” 

“That's encourag- 
ing. 

“Oh, she’s a bright 
little woman, if I do 
say it. It has taken 
only two cooks to 
teach her to keepaway 
from the kitchen, and 
I suppose that’s at 
least half the battle.” 


DRAMATIC. 


Bd as he clasped 
the beautiful girl 
in his great strong 
arms, a strange man 
came out and stood 
beside them, locking 
exceptionally foolish 
and idiotic, due possi- 
bly to his embarras- 
ment. 

“Pardon me,” he 
said. “The play- 
wright had more epi- 
grams than he could 
put in the mouths of 
his logical characters, 


and I’ve dropped in, 
just here, to get off a few 


I'll be as quick as | 


You understand my position, of course?” 
“Qh dear, yes,” they replied, as with one voice. “Don’t 
Take the center of the stage and 
We've been in society drama be- 





To the second 











“HIS” PRESENT. 


A StubY IN CHRISTMAS CoOMPARATIVES, 











PUCK 


TOLD IN THE DEPARTMENT COLUMNS. 


ROM “'lhe Ladies’ Companion” for November, 1887. 
Lucy’s letter box” department. 


“ Aunt 


**DEAR LirrLE MARY— Your little let- 
ter was very nicely written. 








I am sorry 
I think 


brother Jack must be a very nice 


your kitty was so naughty. 
‘4% ) 


a a 


~ ?. - a 
* boy and I am sure he will al- 
ond : . . . . 
7 ways be kind to his little sister. 
<r Write again, dear, Aunt Lucy 
is always glad to hear from 


her little friends.” 


From “The Ladies’ Companion” for March, 1897. 
“\Vhen the Brook and Rivers Meet” column. 


‘* MARY — No, you are far too young to wear your hair in 


the way you wish. Your mother is quite right. She isthe best 


judge in all such matters.” 


From the same periodical and same column, 
December, 1902. 

‘* MARY— Yes, a young girl may receive a simple gift of 
flowers from a gentleman of her acquaintance with her mother’s 





knowledge and approval, and it is not only proper but quite / | 
obligatory to write a short note thanking him for his kind i, 4 


thought of you. ‘My dear Mr. Jones’ is the usual form in 


this country; in England ‘Dear Mr. Jones’ is considered 

































more formal. The receipt for fudge you ask for was pub- 


if! 


You must be patient and by 





lished in our November issue.”’ 
Same periodical for February, 1905. 
Girls” column. 


‘* MARIE—I am sure, my dear girl, that if he really cares for you, 


“Just We 


everything will come out all right some time. 


no means write to him as you suggest. I came upon such a beautiful thought 








INVISIBLE. 


MIsTAH CooPpaAH.— How yo’ done dodge dat detectif dat was 


a-lookin’ foh yo’ las’ night? 
Mistau HitLery.— Huh! 
mah eyes an’ he done pass by me twice! 


Ah jus’ pursed up mah lips an’ shut 


Yassuh! 









IN THE DEPARTMENT 


SANTA CLAuS.— Yes, my little boy, if Santa hears that you are a 


STORE. 


good little boy, he will let your Mama buy that nice drum, which you 


want so much, for only ninety-eight cents 


in my daily reading yesterday which I think will help you to be brave. It was, 


‘Behind the clouds the sun is still shining.” Remember this, my dear, and 
perhaps your burden will not seem so heavy I have not had my photograph 
taken for many years and so, you see, I cannot send you one, but my heart is 
always with all my dear girls.” 
Same column. 

(Marie B. ) 
your sake, my dear, to hear this good news. 


Same. Sept. 1905. 


***TTAPPINESS’ I am so glad for 
I am 
sure he is all you say he is and that you will be 
very happy. I think your idea of a squash 
luncheon is delightful, only you must take great 
care to see that the squashes are tied very firm] 


to the chandeliers.”’ 





Same. Same. April, 1907. 
**MARIE—I think vour dress will be very 
lovely and I should dearly love to see you init. The 


ribbons may be fastened to the pews with the little 


thumb tacks used by artists but care must be taken that 


Che march trom the 


none of them are left carelessly on the seats of the pews 


opera Lohengrin by Richard Wagner is very popular. The march from ‘Vann 
hauser which you mention is not so suitable and though it would certainly be a 
novelty, I should not advise it. I should tell her frankly that you have many 
duplicates of her kind gift and ask her if she would mind if you changed it for 


something of which you have more need.” 


Same periodical, Aug. 1907. 
” column. 


“With Our Young Housekeep 
ers 


gs it is not 


S 


Tf, as you say, you forgot the eg 
Yes, 


willing to sweep down the back stairs since you and your dear husband wash 


‘*Mary J.—Keep on trying 


(2) she should be 


Strange that you were disappointed in your cak« 


the dishes every evening. Such fun as you must have! Write again, dear.’ 


Same old “Companion,” Nov. 1g07. | Another column. 


**EXPEXTANT (M. J.)— You will find the directions for making the tiny 


little garments you require in another column of this issue. So glad, dear!” 


‘To be continued (indefinitely) in various columns of the 
“ Ladies’ Companion.” WM. 





A ONE-NIGHT STAND. 





LitTLeE WEE Si1NnG Has His First EXPERIENCE WITH A GHosT SToRY. 
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UNANSWERABLE. 








“ | CANNOT ask you to make the sacrifice.” [ 
As she spoke the beautiful girl buried |) | 

her face in her hands. | 
“No, no!” she cried, “you must not 
marry me. Listen. Yesterday my father, 
one of the richest and most influential finan- 
ciers in the country, was called up before the J) 
investigating committee, and it is not at all 
improbable that he will have to go to jail. 
Under these circumstances you are absolved 
from your obligation tome. It would be too 


Mi i 





much to ask of you.” i 


The young man was at her side in an 
instant, his strong arms about her trembling 
form, his passionate voice pleading in her ears. 

“ My darling,” he murmured. “ Listen ‘ti 
to me. Don’t you know that your father is 
only one among many. Don’t you know 
that in a short time from now, unless he had 
been in jail a decent length of time, neither 
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he nor his family would be able to get into 


AAA 





III. 


the most exclusive circles? Darling, you are 
behind the times. Why, if you were the 
daughter of the only honest financier in the 
country, then there might be cause to hesi- 
tate. But now, believe me, we will be right 
in the swim.” 

And thus, lulled to rest by his confident 
words, she yielded. 


HIS NOTION. 


ITTLE CLARENCE. — Poppy, what is a 

Millennium ? 

Mr. SLEwroot.—It’s dess about de 
same as a Centennial, muh son, on’y it’s got 
mo’ legs. 

A FINE DISCRETION. 


Pencne Co.tres.— Why did Majah Blue- 
meadow withdraw from the convention ? 

Jupce HiL_tpEw.—He said he was 
afraid, if he remained, he would shoot some- 
thing he would aftahwahds regret. 








NOT HIS FAULT. 





TOURIST. 


-Great Scott! 











I never thought the noble red man would reach the cigarette stage. 


THE INDIAN.— I didn’t either, old man; but a fellow can’t go through Carlisle and be a mollycoddle, you know! 
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(MAMYE O’ROoURKE,) 


Aw, Mag, Bill Clancy’s ball las’ night wuz gran’! 
Youse should have came —youse never seen such fun; 
An’ it’s a cinch dere ain’t no odder ban’ 
Could spiel dat sevent’ waltz like Casey's done, 
1 w’irled it wit’ me Jim an it wuz swell; 
Say, dat wuz w’en he got ter talkin’ sof’, 
An’ swear ter Gawd youse ain't a-gunter tell, 
But I an’ him is gunter hit it off. 
Youse betcher life I’m glad I’m livin’, Mag, 
An’ youse kin be me bridesmaid w’en we splice; 
Say, pipe de ring—an’ I don’t want ter brag, 


But ain’t dat just de cutest piece of ice ? 
Ella Bentley 



























(GWENDOLYN DE STILE.) 


O” MapGE! the Roxby’s dinner-dance last eve 
Was quite the sweetest thing we've had this year; 
Too bad you couldn’t come. , . I helped receiv 





Cw 


And— well, the seventh waltz was simply dear! 


Isat it.out with Jack, and on the whole 
Managed to get-poor Mamma saenraged. 
Madge, promise not to breathe it to a soul, 
But he and I — that is— Oh, we're engaged! 
I am_so happy, dear, and you must be 


rom Biffany’s, of course, you see, 
nd-isn’t it too sweet for anything? 


My maid of honor, won’t you? Here’s the ring — 
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FASHION HINTS FROM PARIS. 


SUNDRY STYLES FOR ANIMALS 


Now SEEN IN THE FRENCH ZOO. 





THE CHRISTMAS BILL. 


@HE session of Congress preceding the Christmas holidays 
lacked but ten minutes to its close when the young Mem- 
ber in his first term succeeded in gaining the floor. At first 
no one paid the slightest attention to his earnest words, 

every other Member, with contracted brow and feverishly 

muttering lips was poring over a penciled list, crossing out 
and rewriting. Suddenly, however, a word penetrated their 
bewildered brains, and instantly all was attention. 

“The giving of gifts at Christmas,” the youthful Member 
said, “has grown to colossal proportions. For months before 
the twenty-fifth of December the nation is torn with anxiety 
and speculation; millions of dollars are spent for things which 
no one has the slightest use or desire for; the lumber rooms 
of our homes are bursting with their accumulations of Christ- 
mas presents; and the end is not yet. Plainly it is the duty 
of the Government to provide some means of relieving the 
terrible strain which is being put upon the finances and minds 

of the people. I desire to submit, Mr. Speaker, the outline of 

a plan which I think might accomplish this.” 

A death-like silence pervaded the great hall. 
forward with eager, tense faces, hoping, yet scarce daring 
to hope. The youth moistened his lips and continued: 

“1 would have organized without delay a de- 
partment to be known as the Department of 
Christmas Gifts. This department will be 
authorized to operate in connection with the 
Post Office Department, and with such stores, 
factories and publishing houses as its head 
may find needful. Its method of operation 
will be as follows: 

“The Department of Christmas Gifts 
will have printed small blank forms reading: 


Men leaned 








: Pile NN 
This Coupon entitles , er my 
of . . . . to one Christmas Present, i} 
valued at §$. Presented with the 


season's greetings by . 


“These coupons, of denominations rang- 
ing from ten cents to one hundred dollars, 
should be placed on sale at all Post Offices. 
To give a Christmas present, one would sim- 
ply purchase a coupon of the desired de- 
nomination, address it on the reverse side, 
and placing a one-cent stamp thereon, drop it in 
the mail box. The recipient would mail it to the ( 
department, with a description of the article desired, 
which would be promptly secured by the department 
and forwarded.” 

The youthful Member suddenly ceased to speak, 
and took his seat. For a moment a dead silence 
reigned, then a Member sprang to his feet with a wild 
cheer, in which the others and the crowded galleries 











always a good subtertoot handy. 


madly joined. A bill was immediately introduced creating the de- 
partment, was passed by acclamation, rushed to the Senate, which 
had postponed its adjournment to await its passage by the House, 
was signed by the President before midnight, and the next morning 
the Department of Christmas Gifts was an accomplished fact. 
Emmett C. Hall. 


HIGH AND LOW. 


HESE days of servants’ frequent flights, 
Remind our belles and beauties 
That oftentimes hymeneal rites 
Lead to low, menial duties. 


MIGHT BE WORSE. 


ete overcoat will never fit you this winter. 
Bossy.—I know it won’t, mamma, but my skates will; so 

don’t let’s worry. 

cannot use is some people’s nearest 


G away what they 


( r" IN 
approach to charity. 
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JUST AS GOOD. 


Nipsy Murpuy.—I don’t see no mistletoe hangin’ round here. 
Swipes KELLY.— Aw, when folks can’t afford de real t’ing, dere’s 
Pipe de sign an’ git wise! 


wenn are more traly religious than men are—look at the way they 
Kiss their enemies. 
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SKETCH TEAMS 
OK TS AEF RE? 















ie 


ave 0,7 : 





a re 


II 


BIFF —Why. good- 
ness godness Agnes, 
if here isn't Santa 
now ! 










BIFF AND STIFF. —Here it is 
Christmas eve. While wait- 
ing for Santa Claus, we will 
sing our latest suc- 
cess, entitled: 
“Waltzing with Sue 
in the Snow.” 








= 








Birr, STIFF AND SANTA 


Waltz Time.) 








SONG: 


Waltzing with Sue in the snow, boys, 
Oh, what a lovely night 
Merrily gliding we go, bovs 
While Mister Moon shines so bright , 
Never a care or a sigh, boys 
Tripping first heel and then toe ; 
Say, on the dead. I could die, boys, 
Waltzing with Sue in the snow 





THE SLAP-STICKS.—S-s-s-swat! Cr-rackI! 














Ho for the coacb! ’Tis time to go! 
Wie’ve many a mile to spin. 

The tap=room door gives the Christmas snow 
A bint of the glow witbin. 

The bardest ride you'll deem but sport, 

The road seems smooth and the journey sbort, 
Wf you stop at We Santa Onn. 








In Good Times or In Bad Times 
Life Insurance In The Prudential 
Is Always Certain and Secure. 


Tale SEE IT IN THE POLICY-|T's Sp 


The Prudential Policy A Magnificent Contract, 


THE 


Protects the Family, —a All Guaranteed. 
STRENGTH OF 
- Guards the Home, GIBRALTAR Nothing Like It Offered 


‘Provides Ready Cash. Before. 





OVER 25000 PEOPLE HAVE BOUGHT 
The New Low Cost Policy 


The PRUDENTIAL 


Endorsed by Business and Professional Men 
NORTH—SOUTH—EAST—WEST 


The Greatest Success in Life Insurance. Public Pleased—Agents Enthusiastic 


THIRTY MILLION DOLLARS 


of Ordinary Life Insurance Issued in the First Fifteen Weeks Shows the Popularity 
, of the New Low Cost Policy 





Send your age nearest birthday for rates and full 
particulars. Address Dept. P. 














The Prudential Insurance Company of America 
“i Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 
JOHN F. DRYDEN, President ~ Home Office : Newark, N. J. 








DO YOU WANT TO MAKE MONEY? itis Qecanrutitnis.™ sides Sot"® 
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BALTIMORE RY 


BOTTLED BY 
Nn aor 350" 


BALTIMORE. 








Sola iat all first-class cafes and by Jobbers. 
. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 















































== HENRY LINDENMEYR == 
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=— Paper Warehouses = — 
_2- - 36 Bleecker St. = 
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=P, 0. Box 2865 =—— 
_ ee 1843 swing = 


























While Rock. 





‘‘The World’s Best Table Water.” 













There is Beauty in 
a Litholin Collar 


comfort and economy. Being water- 
proofed linen the — like linen—and 
when soiled, a ~ a cloth will wipe 
them as clean a white as when new. 
Litholin Collars and Cuffs make 





One Puase oF It. 
“ Doubtless the servant girl problem is very annoying to you ?” 
“Very,” responded the housewife. 
maids my clothes won't fit.”— Philadelphia Ledger. 


WILD INstRucTOR (at top of his voice).— This is the fourth theme you’ve 


asked an extension on! Haven’t you any common sense ? 
DELINQUENT FRESHMAN.—Y¢es, sir. 


.“T have a really desperate time getting 


Hearing.— Harvard Lampoon. 


An Ideal Christmas Gift 


Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c. 


For traveling and daily use they add 
comfort. Do not crack, wilt, nor fray. 
If not at dealers, send style, size, number wanted, 
with remittance, and we will mail, 7 
Catalogue of new styles, free on request. 
THE FIBERLOID CO., 
7 Waverley Pi., N. ne - 


















A FRIGHTFUL RISK. 

GAWGE.— Why, Gwegowy, old fel, what ave you doing in 
evening dwess at two in the awfternoon? 

Gwecowy.— It’s a bet, old chap. I wagered Miss Jollyem 
that a man in evening dwess could walk in bwoad daylight from 
Longacre Square to Fawteenth Street and not be awwested. 
The stwain is something tewwible! 


A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Bitters in a glass of 
sweetened water after meals is a great aid to diges- 
tion. 





THE man who puts in most of his time blowing his own horn. is 
seldom heard complaining of overwork.— Washington Post. 








THE MOST ACCEPTABLE 


XMAS PRESENT 
FOR OLD & YOUNG 














DECORATED 
WITH 

\ HOLLY WREATHS & SPRAYS. 
3, rw 






VARIETY OF OTHER FLOWERS. 
ee, Heads by Wenzel, Keller, Fisher & others. 
1 Ib Size, fille, Fine Mined orChocs 1°° 77 





ON SALE AT ALL LerS STORES 
& AUTHORIZED SALES AGENTS EVERYWHERE. 














“HE who hoards money at a time like this 
doesn’t deserve to have any,” remarks an ex- 
change. The workingman who succeeds in hoard- 
ing money at a time like this has got a remarkably 
economical wife.— Washington Fost. 


POSTAL 


TYPEWRITER 
coppenss on GIFT for 








A warranted, ~~ b be Sypemriter 
that does every = eas of work. Takes 


9% inch paper. o 
Three Models: $25.00, $30.00, $50.00 rite 
AGENTS WANTED tor Booklet 


Postal Typewriter Co., Dept. 80, Norwalk, Conn. 














= NEW YORK,————— 
= All kinds of | paper made to order.= 






































— |THE THEATRE MAGAZINE 


AFTER THE SHow. 


WILL.— No one seemed to be par- 
ticularly scandalized by the “ Parisian 








—$4.50 VALUE FOR $3.00— 


replete with interesting text, exclusive 














See ON Sci EN 
eho ete Friend 


oom shine on! It benefits all 
re 








cisms of the paved and pt: um people are talking a 


$4.50 Value for $3.00 
— .00, the regular subscription to THE THEATRE MAGA- 
ZINE, we will enter your name as a subscriber for the next twelve 
months and send you at once absolutely free the new and valu- 
able ge ad of aed —— (regular price $1.50, bound in 
silk cloth, il wit i hotos, vividly interesting 
narrative of Miss yp Rew 8 tte by Ada Patterson.) 


THIS OFFER IS LIMITED. SEND /T ONCE. 


THE THEATRE MAGAZINE, 24 W. 33d St., New York City 


If you are not familiar with THE THEY TRE MAGAZINE, send us 
twenty- five cents for Our Players’ Gallery, being three numbers 
bound together, one hundred pages of text, one hundred 
and fifty illustrations, three colored plates. 














THE THEATRE MAGAZINE brings the New York Theatres to your home each month—a sumptuous 
i rtraits splendid illustrations, and authoritative criti- 
ut—admittedly the next best thing to seeing the play 





Model.” 

Nit. —I guess the seats in the 
theatre were provided @vith shock ab- 
sorbers.— Harvard Lampoon. 


A QUEsTION. 


If it is true that money is an agent 
for the dissemination of disease, as 
some scientists claim, why is it that our 
rich relations are always healthy ? — 
Detroit Free Press. 














@ “LAKE “SHORE LIMITED”: 





Leaves New York 5:30 every afternoon via NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
Arrives Chicago 4:00 next afternoon via LAKE SHORE. 











~Club Cockt ails 


LS are a fitting pre 
Dinne Fs 


UB COCK T. 
to a Merry Christmas 


C]/ 


All the mixing experi- 
ence in the world can- 
not possibly produce 
at haphazard a drink 
as perfect in its exquis- 
ite flavor. CLUB 
COCKTAILS are 
measure-mixed—a 
master blend of choice 
old liquors aged in 
wood, of fine, full fra- 


a: smooth and 
6) palatable — the most 
4 delightful appetizer 
Me imaginable 


and Manhat- 
At 


pales. 


Martini, gin base, 
4 he most popular. 


rood « 


3. 


F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford. New York. London. 











PUCK’S ILLUMINATED 
CHRISTMAS CARD 











Those of our readers who, in former years, have made their 
friends a CHRISTMAS PRESENT of a year’s Subscription to PUCK, 
will be glad to learn that we are still issuing our Handsome Presen- 
tation Card. It is designed by the well-known artist, Mr. F. A. 
Nankivell, and is a beautiful example of color printing. 


The Best Christmas Present= 
A Year’s Subscription to Puck and 
Puck’s Christmas Card 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription 
to Puck..as A SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT, but have refrained from 
giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. The usual 
plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers; but as this 
is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
popular. It remained for Puck to overcome this difficulty. If you desire 
to present a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars, and 
his (or her) name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription 
book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card, of 
which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 


1 Serer by 3 


ry A eye 


AY 
) / i ag Bey a 
A’ \ ae a 


* 


Tay Anns wi QZ 
Wi Biow TY You “WA } 
Acirt taat’s svee 
Te ae wou 
Tre weeec YEAR poune, pace: 
Awe wes Be Bound 
“Twn wor cet Time seem suew Tv You 











This card, (size 734x534 inches.) printed in five colors and gold, 
is truly a work of art, worthy of a place in an album, or to be framed, 
thus being a perpetual reminder of the giver. The names of the giver 


and receiver are printed on the card as indicated. 


Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 


Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, 
comes in a fine envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; 
only aim is to show our friends a unique way of making A SUITABLE 


CHRISTMAS PRESENT. Address, PUCK, New York. 


our 











MOST 
DELICIOUS 


OF ALL 


CORDIALS 














LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 
Known as Chartreuse 


—— 
ee 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 























SELF- DENIAL. 
Dean.— Young man, you deserve to 
be expelled. ° 
TIMID FRESHMAN.— Y¢és, S-s-sir, but 
I'll try to get along w-w-without it.— 
Columbia Jester. 





VES THEIMER & SONS 





In Dover. 
‘*Pa, why do they 
call women the 
weaker sex?” 

“‘That’s something 
I’ve’never been able 
to figure out myself,” 
responded the fond 
parént.— Detroit Free 
Press. 


‘“‘SOMETIMES,” 
said Uncle Eben, *‘I 
has a good deal of 
admiration foh a 
mule. He ain’ very 
han’some nor good- 
natured, but man- 
ages to git along by 
jes’ bein’ plain use- 
ful..— Washington 





Star. 


A Practical 
Amas Tip 


One of the most thoughtful and acceptable 
Christmas presents is a’barrel (containing 10 doz. 
bottles) of good old 


Evans’ Ale 


It would certainly be a treat for yourself and your 
friends. Promotes the good cheer of Christ- 
mas and oils the hinges of friendship. 
The Good Old-Fashioned Way 
of Wishing Good and Doing Good 





Nearest Seater oye supply it, or write to 
Cc. H. KVANS & SO. HUDSON, N. ¥ 


Userut. 

‘*She has a very 
useful husband.” 

‘“‘How do you 
make‘ that out ?”’ 

‘“‘He can always 
suggest something 
that he wants for din- 
ner.” — Detroit Free 
Press. 


THE kaiser’s tips at 
Windsor Castle are 
said to have amount- 
ed to $10,000. Eco- 
nomical Germans are 
sure to be wonder- 
ing whether it would 
not have been cheap- 
er to go to a hotel. 
-— Washington Even- 
ing Star. 





Nora Bap Ira. 


‘*There’s a lot of 
taik in the papers,’’ 
said Mr. Dumley, 
‘about the ‘neces- | 
sity for uniform di- | 
vorce laws.’ Wonder | 
what they mean by) 
that?” 

‘*Probably,’’ sug- 
gested Mrs. Dumley, 
**it’s to compel di- 
vorced people to 
wear a uniform so 
other folks can rec- 
ognize ’em.’’— Cath. 
Standard and Times. 


Tt’s a little mean 
of Senator Platt to 
declare for Taft. 
What has Taft done 
to him, anyhow?— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


IT may be all right 
to call a spade a 
spade, but don’t tell 
a stout woman she’s 








fat.—Detroit Free Press. 


iy 


HE MAY KNOW. 


H1ram.— What kind of a fish yer caught, Pop? 
Por.—I dunno, son. Ask L. M. Glackens. 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
invaluable in the Home and Office, 





HousEHOLD HIN’. 


For hoarseness, beat up the white of an egg, flavor with lemon and sugar, 
and take something occ asionally. — Somerville Journal. 








Men, Women 
and Children 


IT IS PURE 
IT IS POROUS 
IT IS PROTECTIVE 
IT Is 


All Wool in all Weights and 
All Weights for all Wants 


Write for samples and booklet 
of particulars. 














Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s Own Stores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane. 
Brooklyn: Fulton St. Boston: 228 —— St. 
Phila. : 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 

Agents in all Principal Cities 


——e 




















New to Hi. 


*“*T want to geta 
couple of canaries,” 
said the pompous- 
looking man en- 
tering the bird 
store. 

‘*You want sings- 
ters, I suppose?’’ 
asked the atten- 
dant, rubbing his 
hands. 

“Oh, yes. I want 
one that sings classi- 
cal music for my 
wife, and one that 
can sing popular airs 
for myself! ’’— Yon- 
hers Statesman. 


PRAYFRS were 
offered for the. suc- 
cess of a local foot- 
ball team at Rich- 
mond, Ind., recently, 
but even prayers are 
of no avail if the um- 
pire doesn’t see it 
that way. — Detroit 
Free Press. 


KEISER 
CRAVATS 


sot ete Woven. 





Keiser-Barathea staples in 
black, white, plain colors 
and figures — also 
white or black 
for evening 

dress. 








‘An illustrated book ““The Cravat,”’ 
on the ethics of Correct Dress, sent 
anywhere on receiptof 6c in stamps. 
JAMES R. KEISER; New York 
WHOLESALE ONLY 
LOOK FOR THE LABEL 














Most 
Popular 
Because 
It’s the 
Best 

















SOLD BY 
Leading Dealers 


















“GOING EAST” 


Ask the Man at the Window 
To Route Your Ticket 


VIA THE 





f ~~ RAILROAD 
“The Scenic Route East” 


Parlor, Sleeping, Dining and Tourist Cars 
Cc. M. BURT 
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BOSTON& MAINE 

















Gen. Pass. Agt. 
= 
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|e { 
The Best Bitter Liqueur | Me. 


[nderbers 


(he Worlds Best 


.« Bitters 


“Often imitated but never equal!led—the lead- 
ing Bitters since 1846 Now the favorite and 
most universally used in all parts of the world. 
Alone as a tonic and bracer it is unrivalled 
and at all times especially refreshing. Gives 
relish for food, even to the dyspeptic, and rounds 
off the heartiest meal with perfect digestion. 


Enjoyable as a Cocktail 
and Better for You 


The “‘good” habit, is—a pony of “Underberg” 
before and after meals. Should be in every 
well ordered home for both old and young. 

Over 7,000,000 bottles imported to the United Stetes. 
At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by the bottle at Wine Merchants 
and Grocers. Ask for Underberg. Booklet free. 

Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 204 William Street, New York, Sole Agents. 


A HOLIDAY TREAT 































“Without exception the best Toilet Perfume made” 
THE CENUINE 


MURRAY @ LANMAN’S 
FLORIDA WATER 


An acceptable gift at all Seasons but especially 
appropriate as a Christmas Box. 







































Be sure you get the genuine Murray & Lanman’s. 





BE SURE OF THE GENUINE 


























SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. from those unused to smile. —W., P. & S. Bulletin, 
o% &h 
- 
MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 
Though thecreations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—etroit Free Press. funny." — Boston Jimes. 
o% 
7 
Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood, — 8ostun Times. 





PRICE, in Cloth :: :: :: $1.00 per Volume 








For sale by all Booksellers, Address: PUCK, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 




















For Him 
The Meal Holiday Gift is one of 
my Razors—the ‘‘Gillette.”’ 

It will save him time—save him 
money—he will appreciate it for a 


lifetime and his gratefulness will be 
everlasting —because with 


Ghe Gillette Safety Razor 


no skill is required to use it successfully, 
‘there is—no honing—no _ stropping—the 
most inexperienced man can shave himself 
without cut or scratch. 

























_ Buy it for him to-day 


THE GILLETTE 
SAFETY RAZOR 
SET consists of 
a triple silver 
plated holder, 
12 double-edged 
blades, 24 keen 
edges, packed 
in a velvet lined 
leather case and 
the price is $5.00 
at all the leading 
Jewelry, Drug, Cutlery, 
Hardware and Sporting Goods Dealers. 


COMBINATION SETS FROM $6.50 to $50 


Ask your dealer for the “GILLETTE” to-day. If substitutes are offered 
_ tefuse them and write us at once for our booklet and free trial offer. 
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GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
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